Ve are all on Candid Camera. Whde kind.of memories are you making?

?‘WebSter;defines it as one's dwelling place where you can lie.down ... .00 o

T*J_and rest,

'f;qltaught Where warmth is felt and the e%ements of the unlverse are ;ff-”

h'r_“see glastennng dlshes :n an oId fashioned cupboardn—warmth from our ﬂeﬂf
':.f:coal stove radlated both rooms the kutchen and bedroom The cot in.

':erWithe kltchen that was used for a bed Grandpa Durfee playang bear wuth

s fhhfrom our new home He sald the folks awakened us at one A M and hustled

To me Home ss a sanctuary where Iove abounds and %essons are

mh;turned away Where compass&on is shown to all those who enter
| How grateful ! am for the Home my mother and dad gave me
?5;For all the iaughter and 1ove, hOpeS and dreams our home sheltered~~,r” +
n:al am humbiy gratefu! ' S S ' '

My flrst recol}ectlon of Home was - ln 'The Old House”i I can.

‘rhwe ch:?dren one eventng amld our squeals of deilght
i Y A real 1nfe Santa Claus dressed in su:t and ali dsstrlbutanglglftsri;}”
7aunder the tree I hastlly ciosed the bedroom door That was the year |
““nEdr:s and Edlth got the iattle doll baskets wrth beads on them e
. '51 ! remember the indlans coming for plnenuts every year and Daddy
'ff;taklng me up to the:r campf:re - of the squaw who was at our kstchen
- edoor the next mornang for bacon and bread - L
. I can remember the bun!dlng of our new home and how preud the.fotks
':Tﬂmere of lt : J can remember the d:n:ng r00m set and the p;ano | |

0rv1l}e Jr remlnded me th:s morntng of the t:me Our roof biew off




us ail'out to the Oid Ho&se They soon had a blg hot fnre go:ng !n

. the stove so we weren 't coid it s funny how your msnd remembers certaun ,"

:.th:ngs | can't remember all. the detasls of the roof. b]OWnng off but‘
fjl can stnl! see. at S|ttsng dowa in our garden patch

We had a. Delcﬁ system that generated electr:c:ty For our new. home

N jWe had electrec Zaghts' Sometimes they wouldn t burn too brcght but aftefl fi-hf_;h

'f;the Delco Engtne was started we were back in busaness

:*'hh] remember some nlghts we would burn a kerosene lamp Daddy lovedj;'_'.
'Ifh_ZZane Grey noveis~~he would read a few chapters out of 8 book each nlght'
;fi-'and we deariy loved :t He had a beautlfui readlng vonce and he made

':h-the character come to llfe I thlnk that ts why 1 love nature so ‘NowW

'-,fls because of the adjectnves Zane Grey used in descrsbing a sunset, a.

-\;g‘sunrtse a ra:n storm or the smell of sage

| can remember this one eventng as lf |t was on}y yesterday We

7-ffwere s0° snuggy warm ~the kerosene Eamp burned brlght Daddy s full warm R

fﬁresonant voice read on and onw~mother brushed my long tresses and then
:roiled them in rags 50 I wou]d have nice curls for school

: The makang of. root beer~~the kltltng of a pig or beef~-the cutt:ng.
'.and curang~-all made me feel that no famine wouid come to our home

The shock;ng of gra:n ‘as the b:g harvest moon came over the East ;&"

E ;MOunta:ns The sme¥1 of freshly cut and stacked hay The happy tnme

-of playlng h:de and seek and krck the can as the moon rose hlgher and hlgher

The WUarts of frUIt.and pickles and jams and Jeliles that Were
- bottled in the fatl of the year prepar:ng for the winter months ahead

l can steil remember the smeli of chllr sauce and peckles as we opened




rthe back door comtng from schoo]——toe aroma. 50 saturoted my. senso of
:smeli | shall never forget | &
ll | The barth of our baby brother Clark .éraﬁdma Qurfee came inﬁthe_midoto'
“-of the nsght Daddy went for br. Sater - The kissing or my dear Mother
;that-morntng as | rmft for schooi—»not reallznng the paln and suffering
. she would go through to br:ng a baby into: the world How we 1oved and
'  adored our. baby brother but now he has g ~e back to him who gave h:m ;
*f];fe.' . |
lf‘lrrooo@oérrthelhouré my'ﬁoiher spent a£ the seﬁing.machiné, "She-Was
;f a Qohdérfur.oeomﬁfréss Df the Thanksguv&ng Hazel Edlth and Edrls i_h
Jf“returned from A!bson where they were gonng to. schooi The brlng:ng forth

' :of three beautiful dresses-—my dear Mother had made for them They were_

B .biack The twnns had fur as their trim and Hazels had rhsnestones

The k:lllng of turkeys to help Wlth Chrtstmas money I was . ai]ooed
'rto stay out of school that day and help It was rather gruesome but dtdn 't
e seem toreffeot mp much. .I'm:afra:d:i-couidn t_do_;t "wa

o Oor.fhanksgiy}ng:ano our:CHrfstﬁas were hoopy timés.xzfrepéraxjon ;

'.iwés the key factor, -Thé nicest turkey was kept froﬁ oor fiock so he

N Couid grace our. table The sme!l'of pumpkin pies, mince ples and fruit

cake gave one -the. feeilng that everyone s harvest was as good as ours
ﬂ The Chrlstmas tree that was brought 1nto the Itvnng room the morn:ng
| of.the 24thf The;sme!l of the plne ‘The colored rope - that ‘was draped
 rrom COroer io light and over to the opposste corner in.proparrng for
" the restivities of tﬁe birth of our Saviour and tﬁe arrival.or Olo Sf.

"Nick,



The sme%l of gOOdleS in the kltchen-—the trlmmlng of the tree--- |

'_the hanglng of socks and the antrcapat:on of peace on earth good wcil ..
"Z::toward our feliow men made my ch:ldhood full of many happy memorles
i-The turntng on of the tree !lghts by our dear Mother to see. If Santa..
f*fClaus had arr:ved The taklng of our gsfts into the folks bedroom so.

'“-:Daddy could see what Santa had left lt was - a. happy tlme

The hth of July was a bag event atso The: flrtng of the cannon

“:at four A M.e~the new dresses and shoes--the programv*the races--the
'ffarecrackers and the bail game made one . feel the securlty of havsng been3'

'.fborn in a-free land

The cleanllness of our: home stands out tn my mnnd _ tlean.sheets

'ff”from the lsne that smelied so good A ciean butter d:shvaam or jelly
'thaken from the bottle and put ina pretty desh A nice table set for .

”rxfevery meaiw-even lf it was- only bread and mtlk and on:ons Clean Cup-t:
:fboards, pven and refrlgerator ' My mother was a beaut:fu} homemaker
';Her candles ‘and sandw:ches for Rellef Socaety partues were the most
. finvttlng and prett:est. . | |

- Daddy was 3 good provuder 4 atways felt that Qe were rééh" D&&&y,f'

'”used to say ''He d:dn t know Whlch was worse to be poor or to feel poor RT

Me a}ways had adeQUate

When cousing would come we thought nothang of sleepung crosswise

;1n a bed--s:x to a bed it was fun'

‘Mother and Daddy had thelr dlfferences I ‘am sure but nothnng that

'-ever got out of hand, -



| had a feeling.of peace'and trénqui¥ity knbwing that_if_the wof]d'f_
"-became f!at I could réthh home and find the answer .
Prayers were taught and sand Heavénly Father @as in_tﬁe heavens

'land love was in our home,
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